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Sketches abont Town, 


—~@— 

Sketch 1.—VAUXHALL in 1844. 

—_—p>—. 

Reader, you will please to observe 
I term these effusions “‘ Sketches,” so 
do not blame me if they contain but 
little either good or interesting. I do 
not claim for them any merit, so you 
will not grieve me if you declare they 
have none. Vauxhall has been opened 
again ere it closes for ever, for a few 
evenings; again have the renowned 
cocked hats of old appeared in the 
lamp studded orchestra; again have 
those transparent slices of ham seen 
only at Vauxhall, been placed before 
the eager eyes of numbers of her 
Majesty’s subjects, —slices that have 
proved beyond the shadow of a doubt 
that “much may be made out of a 
little ;” indeed, when you contemplate 
how delicately and dexterously the 
said young slices have been cut from 
the parent ham, you must come to the 
conclusion that for a few nights only, 
the barbers of the metropolis have 
turned waiters, and instead of shaving 
sundry customers, have devotedtheir 
energies to shaving hams, and thereby 
“shave” in a pecuniary sense, some 
of Britain's joyous sons. 
We intend this remark to apply in 








the following manner,—not long since 
a linen draper’s assistant was had up 
before the magistrates for robbing his 
master, when some curious facts were 
brought to light, for it was then found 
out that a lady undergoes the process 
of shaving, when the man-milliner 
succeeds in getting her to pay more 
than the article is marked at,—-and so 
we take it to be a fact, that although 
dishes of ham are not marked at 
Vauxhall, the. profit is a “ shaving” 
one. ‘ 

Once more have the countless lamps 
“ flared up,” and bowls of punch 
“come it strong ;”—strong, did we 
say, we have a recollection, truth 
obliges us to say it is not a very dis- 
tinct one, that the one we indulged in | 
was a member of the temperance soci- He 
ety, or perhaps the waiter made a | 
mistake in the hurry of the moment, iat 
and put in more water than he intend- 
ed, and did not discover his error 
until too late to remedy it: or most 
likely our eyes were “ watery,” and 
made us look at py. ta through 
an aqueous medium, so the culprit (that 
is the waiter) ought to have benefit of 
the doubt, and be pronounced not 
guilty. We are always glad when all 
classes of society can have amusenient 
at a cheap rate, and Vauxhall at one 
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shilling cannot be dear; true, there was 
not the starched formality and stuck- 

up gentility of former days, but there 
was that that was much better,—the 
pure unadulterated spirit of fun. ‘There 
was a mixture of every class, from 
the Bond-street lounger, to the saucy 
apprentice, all jostling one another, all 
equal for the moment, all bent upon 
one object, namely, “ to rub the rust off 
life,” if only for a night. Beyond this 
everything wore the old appearance, 
the comic singing was as funny as ever 
and drew down thunders of applause 

The wine was as bad as ever, so 
nobody could complain, the quality 
had been known years ago, and was 
recognised with the warmth of an old 
acquaintance; the porter could not be 
taxed with vicious propensities, for we 
have not yet heard of any one who 
was the worse for it—oh no, the Vaux- 
hall porter is a sober liquid, never up 
to the mark. Whoever saw it cream 
and froth, and run over the top? no 
one yet, it never had the strength. 
Do not think for an instant that I am 
grumbling or complaining at these 
things, far from it, I would not for a 
moment alter them, I respect old cus- 
toms and observances. What would 
Vauxhall be without such things ? 
Nothing. We should not know we 
were there, they belong to the place, 
and area part and parcel of the estab- 
lishment. Then there is the fireworks, 
and the “‘oh’s” when a rocket mounts 
into the air, the screams of joy from 
various small children, the music of 
the band, and by way of a change, a 
rocket stick coming through the crown 
of your hat, just to say, “ you, sir, don’t 
go to sleep, for if you do I'll be down 
upon you.” Nor must we forget Herr 
Von Joel, who was born with a bird’s 
nest in his throat. And can we forget 
him, although he now sleeps with the 
illustrious dead, who once reigned 
over this royal property, the glorious 
Simpson? “no,never whilst life lasts,” 
as one hero says to another hero at 
the Surrey theatre, previous to com- 
mencing 2 desperate combat. And 
lastly, can we or do we forget the re- 
nowed dark walks, where—but stop, 





if you please, we will let them remain 
in the dark, for I think I have heard 
of a certain gentleman popping the 
question there, and such things ought 
to be kept sacred, and not breathed 
into the world’s ear. The night we 
visited this jolly spot,was in company 
with some choice spirits, free, generous 
open-hearted souls, men of the world, 
not sordid, grasping,crawling wretches, 
but men glad of an opportunity to mix 
with their fellow men and spread a 
good feeling and sociability abroad. 
To be sure we suffered some little in- 
convenience in going, four in a Cab is 
rather too many, but what of that, it 
made us appreciate our freedom the 
more when we got there,— true, a few 
glasses were broken, but they were 
paid for, and thus a benefit was done 
to trade; certainly one gentleman 
amused himself by playing upon my 
hat with his stick, I suppose he thought 
it was a drum, but although he lessened 
the value of my hat, I assured him he 
could not Jessen the value I put upon 
his friendship; another would dance 
the Polka with an imaginary partner, 
and another would insist on taking out 
his friend’s pin from his neck-hand- 
kerchief, declaring “ he could—not— 
take care of—of—of-—it himself.” 
And thus and thus we all did some- 
thing peculiar, but we were all good 
tempered, and went to be jolly, a la 
Mark Tapley,and by Dickens we were. 

Justice obliges me to remark that 
I noticed that t8@ rockets went as high 
as usual, and a few incautious individ- 
uals went as dow as usual; but gentle 
reader, allow me, after the fashion of 
the day, to tell you the reason of their 
mishap ; do not for an instant think it 
was an over indulgence in spirituous 
compounds, oh dear, no! it was the 
salmon at dinner, or the sauce, or 
something else. By the way, I almost 
forgot to observe how very singularly 
any one you may meet in such a place 
regards you,—as you pass them they 
look sideways, and give a suspicious 
nod, short and singular, generally jac- 
companied with a peculiar twist ofthe 
mouth, and look of the eye,,as, much 
as to say, Who would have thought of 
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seeing youhere, It is always good 
policy to reserve the best thing for the 
last, so following the approved caution, 
we will reserve the last few words in 
favor of those gentle beings that make 
the sunlight of our life; talk of the 
brightness of Vauxhall lamps, do they 
not fall before the liquid fire of a 
woman’s eye? Who could appreciate 
the beauties of Vauxhall, unless the 
form of beauty was by his side? Tell 
us not of the fight that is cast on the 
gardens by the thousand sparkling 
lamps; can it compare to the light of 
a woman’s smile, when some happy 
thought is mirrored in her face ? Quite 
conscious of these facts, need I say 
that to render our happiness complete, 
our party had among its number some 
of these requisites of life. 

I dedicate this first paper to my 
esteemed friend C- , the reason 
I do so is, he first proposed the subject 
to me; I am well aware it is a most 
unworthy offering, but he that does 
his best can do no more, and I feel 
sure he will accept it as such. If it 
answer no other purpose it may serve 
in years to come, when time and care 
have destroyed the gaiety and vigour 
of youth, to remind him that we once 
were young, and shared many con- 
vivial and ‘pleasant hours together, 
none more so than that evening which 
finished with the excursion I have 
been describing, and which was spent 
in the company of those whom I 
believe to be real wee fellows. 

J. E. 





THEATRES: 


Princess’s.— This house opened 
for the season on Saturday last. The 
lessee, Mr. Maddox, a most enter- 
prising and active manager, ever on 
the alert to produce novelty and talent, 
has succeeded a third time in bringing 
forward a new singer, of the very first 
class, totally unknown to a London 
audience, in the person of Madlle. 
Nav, from the Academie Royal,Paris. 
The character chosen for this young 
debutant was Lucia, in the opera of 
* Di Lammermoor,” in which she suc- 





ceeded beyond all expectation. In 
figure this young lady is beyond the 
middle stature, well proportioned, 
small features, and very interesting. 
Her voice, a soprano of great compass 
and flexibility. She has been evi- 
dently under the most refined tuition, 
and bids fair to become the most sci- 
entific and pleasing singer of the day. 
Whatever she attempts she appears 
to accomplish with the greatest ease, 
and never appears to get to the extent 
of her voice. The sensation she crea- 
ted upon the audience in the first act 
caused a general call for her through- 
out the house, and at the conclusion of 
the opera the applause was universal. 
Mr. Allen was in excellent voice, and 
is very much improved in his acting. 
Leffler, who made his first appear- 
ance, was well received, and got 
through his part veryrespectably. A 
Mr. Hime, a tenor singer, also made 
his first appearance, but we have not 
seen sufficient of this gentleman to 
warrant us in giving an opinion of his 
vocal powers. The same may be said 
of Mr. Corri. In the ballet, called 
the “Slave Market,’ Monsieur and 
Mademoiselle Rouset made their first 
appearance, they are dancers of great 
merit, particularly the lady, who is 
the most daring in her pereouetts we 
ever witnessed. Gilbert may be now 
considered the first English dancer 
we have; indeed, there is no male 
dancer at Drury-lane at all equal to 
him, The two Marshalls danced the 
** Polka,” and met with an encore, a 
thing not very usual in a ballet. The 
house was exceedingly full. 
Haymarket.—Vanbrugh’s comedy 
of the “Confederacy,” revived here 
on Wednesday s’ennight, has since 
been repeated every evening. An 
outline of the plot may be amusing 
to our readers. ‘Two misers, Gripe 
(Strickland), and Moneytrap(Farren), 
form an attachment to each other's 
wives, who are acting in confederacy 
to endeavour to get a greater quantity 
of pin- money sufficient to enable them 
todress better than their neighbours, 
and to cuta dash in the world beyond 
their station in society, The wives 
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taking adyantage of the attention paid 
them by these versatile old gents, 
succeed in obtaining the ready rhino 
through the assistance of a valet and 
waiting-maid (Madame Vestris and 
Chas. Matthews). While the married 
branches are thus busily engaged, 
Colonel Shapely (Mr. Holl), the dis- 
guised scapegrace son of Dame Amlet 
(Mrs. Glover), a rich purveyor of 
perfumes and other articles, necessary 
appendages toa lady’s toilet, succeeds 
in obtaining the affections of Corinna 
(Julia Bennett). Brass, the confe- 
derate of the assumed Colonel Shapely, 
exposes his real name among a party 
of friends, who had previously looked 
upon him as the politest of the polite ; 
Shapely being discovered and proved 
to be an imposter, now finds it almost 
impossible to bear up against the re- 
peated attacks made upon him. His 
mother takes pity upon him, and as a 
set-off, presents him with £10,000, 
the savings from her money-making 
business; the gold brings about a re- 
concialition, he is united to Corinna, 
the wives pardon their better halves, 
and the comedy concludes. The lan- 
guage in many parts is good, but cer- 
tainly not sparkling, and the plot, to 
our taste, is shallow ; still we are right 
glad to see it re-produced, as it proves 
that Mr. Webster wishes to do some- 
thing for our ancient authors. 
Sapter’s Weitis.—The Tragedy 
of King John has brought, as we 
anticipated, very full houses, Since 
our last remarks upon this flourish- 
ing theatre, the operatic drama of 
Midas has been performed as an 
afterpiece, in which Miss Lebatt as 
Apollo signalised herself most suc- 
cessfully. Her singing the air of 
* Pray Goody ” was beautiful, and 
elicited an encore. We subjoin a 
few remarks upon the scenery in 
“ Hamlet,” uch has been said 
and written about the tragedy of 
‘* Hamlet,” as represented at Sadler’s 
_ Well’s Theatre ; a word or two more 
may not be deemed uninteresting, 
Every one recollects the manner in 
which the Ghost used to stalk on and 
off inthe first scene ; at this little 





theatre the scene exhibits ,an. -exten- 
sive view of a. castle by, moonlight, 
with beacon pillars; the distant por- 
tions are lit up by, the moon’s rays, 
while the fore part lays in deep sha- 
dow, and so casts a gloom over the 
stage, greatly in unison with . the 
coming action, and tends, to give an 
unearthly appearance to the Ghost, 
which other theatres have failedin. We 
only see the reflection of, but not the 
moon—an evidence of great taste. In 
the distance a beacon fire is blazing, 
nearer to the audience is another bea- 
con not lit up—a strange error, as it 
would heighten the illusion. As we 
before observed, the front of the stage 
forming a portion of the ramparts is 
kept very dark, the Ghost enters, 
moves slowly across the stage in an 
angular direction towards the beacon 
pillar, behind which it glides, when 
a burst of light shows it melting 
away in the far distance. Truly a 
noble conception, and were it not for 
the sudden burst of light might be 
called a perfect thought. This savours 
too much of the stage : had the front 
beacon been lit, its very light would 
have shown the shadowy and reced- 
ing form, and so have kept up the 
harmony of the scene, without which 
scenic effects, either on the stage or 
on canvas, cannot please. The se- 
cond appearance of the Ghost gives 
us a still more extensive range ef the 
castle by moonlight, if anything bet- 
ter painted than the first; on one 
side rises a range of arches, which, 
concealing the moon, casts a shadow 
over one side of the stage. The 
Ghost comes up some stairs—as if it 
had led Hamlet to a higher range of 
the battlements—crosses the - stage, 
and stands within the gloom of the 
arches ; when it disappears, it gra- 
dually glides under the arches till the 
eye loses it in their “ dim,ebseurity.” 
Another thought.—the outpourings of 
a genius, but marred in its effects, by 
the moon, which is of an uncommonly, 
large size, descending below..the 
arches, putting one in mind,of,a hele 
cut in a black piece of 
light behind it. Thisis 
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unnecessaty, for the effect aimed at ; 
the lamp, ‘also, which throws light on 
the scene is placed by the side of the 
arch’ (up which the Ghost is lost), 
is’ not sufficiently concealed: with 
these’ errors corrected, perhaps this 
scene would be the most unique thing 
ever attempted. In the eloset scene, 
the apartment is hung round with 
tapestried portraits of Denmark’s 
kings, all represented in compart- 
ments, which, with one exception, 
reach to the| ground,—that one is 
Hamlet’s father. Another error, as 
it leads one to anticipate the coming 
event. This portrait, like a sliding 
panel, opens—and the Ghost enters. 
Why not have made all the portraits 
in recesses? this would have allowed 
the Ghost to glide in, and so done 
away with its present pantomimic 
effect. 

Quren’s.—Mr. Hudson Kirby has 
been playing here with great success 
the characters of “‘ Hamlet,” ‘Richard 
the Third,” and ‘ Sir Giles Over- 
reach.” His Hamlet we have already 
spoken of ; but his Duke of Gloster 
and Sir Giles Overreach are still more 
worthy of our praise. In the scenes 
with Lady Anne he was the true 
tyrannical hypocrite, and in the latter 
portions of the tragedy the tent 
scenes and the field of battle he was 
admirable. A few years ago Mr. C. 
Kean visited America, surely Mr. 
Kirby could not then have been on 
the stage, if he was we pity the taste 
of our transatlantic friends, who ad- 
mired the gentleman with a name in 
preference to their own talented coun- 
tryman. 

Ciry.—This theatre opened on 
Monday night, under the management 
of Mrs. W. Lacy, who we are glad to 
see again before the public. It appears 
that comedy and ballet are to be the 
chief entertainments, and we doubt not 
that with the management of this lady 
andthe arrangements now going on, 
that the inhabitants of this part of the 
metropolis will support Mrs. W. Lacy 
in comedy, as the inhabitants of Is- 
lingtoh ‘have supported the efforts of 
Mrs. Warner in tragedy. 





Paris Theatricals. 
——~>— 


Rue de » Wednesday. 

Sir,—I see by a London newspaper 
just arrived, that Carlotti Grisi is 
announced to dance at your national 
theatre during the present season ; 
there must be some mistake, surely, 
for she is engaged at the Academie de 
Musique, and is now preparing a 
ballet, with the hope of ameliorating 
the present condition of the Aca- 
demie. 

Duprez is making a sad bout of it 
in * Otello,” I had almost said Ros- 
sini’s “Otello,” but really it has been 
so pulled about that it is no more like 
the original than many editions of 
Shakspeare as represented at La Vic- 
toria, and some other of your minor 
theatres; airs have been transposed, 
dances introduced, and the whole com- 
position so vilely turned and twisted 
about, that it is a misery for any one 
who has heard it as it should be, 
to sit and listen to it. When I was 
in your capital the early part of last 
summer, I visited La Princess’s, and 
was much pleased with Eugene Gar- 
cia, and your tenor Allen, but here 
I really believe Rossini would not 
know his own work were he to witness 
it. 

Niedermeser’s new opera of “* Mary 
Stuart” is going to be played, and 
Adolphe’s Adams “ Richard en Pa- 
lestine” will shortly be produeed, with 
two musical pieces, M. Pillet expects 
to recover his lost ground. 

The Italian opera opens with “ Linda 
di Chamouni;” Grisi, Persiani, La- 
blache, Mario, and Fornasiri are among 
the company, and Tagliafico hitherto 
only a concert singer, will make his 
debut on the opening night. 

But the great talk at present is of 
the approach of the period announced 
for the performances of the English 
tragedians. All the playgoers are on 
the tiptoe of expectation. Shaks- 
peare’s works are being perused by 





almost all the families, who intend) 


visiting on the first night. Some@ay 


‘“* Macbeth” will be the first .répre~f 


sentation, ‘others “ King John,”\ and 
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To tue Eprror. 
Sir,—-I send you the following :— 
Mr. MACREADY and Mr. ANDERSON. 
New York, September, 1844, 
Mr. Macready is drawing all the 
fashion and talent to the Arch Street 
Theatre, Philadelphia. Mr. Forrest, 
who follows Mr. M. everywhere is 
playing at the opposition theatre, but 
draws but middling audiences. 


Mr. Macready will realise nearly 
60,000 dollars by his trip, or £12,000 
He is a great actor, a rather eccentric 
man, and is justly denominated the 
“last of the cocked hats;” we believe 
he has made a great many friends in 
the literary and political circles, and 
nearly every one enemies in his own 
fession. 

Mr. Anderson has made his first 
appearance at the Park theatre, New 
York, he is a good actor of the Mac- 
ready schcol, but does not approach his 
great prototype as yet; he has played 
to middling audiences, his characters 
have been Othello, Macbeth, Richard, 
Hamlet, Coriolanus, Claude Melnotte, 
his best character, and the Gamester, 
and Gissippus; he is accompanied by 
Miss Ellis of Drury Lane. 


On Monday, September 16, Mr. 
Macready will commence his last en- 
gagement in America at the Park, the 
excitement is immense, and places 
secured for the whole engagement ; 
he is advertised during the week for 
Hamlet, Macbeth, Wernerand Richelieu. 
On the Ist of October he will leave 
for England, report says he will be 
accompanied by Miss Cushman, whom 
he has pronounced equal to the best 
English female tragedian; we hear he 
commences an engagement in the 
French capital about December. If he 
creates the excitement there he has 
done here, he will indeed have won 
unfading laurels, for he will have 
formed for himself an imperishable 
name in three countries, namely, Eng- 
land, France, and America. E. D. 
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Evrerreon Socrrty.—On Tues- 
day evening, a Concert of rather a 
formidable appearance for the open- 
ing night of a new candidate for 
public favour came off at the British 
School Room, Denmark ‘Terrace, 
Pentonville. The programme con- 
sisted principally of selections from 
*“ Acis and Galatea,” ‘ Messiah,” 

and “ Alexander's Feast.” We were 

much gratifled to see the room 
so fully attended, and still more 

pleased to hear the chorusses ex- 
ecuted in a style, taking the number 
of singers into consideration, equal- 
ling Exeter Hall. We doubt the 
possibility of any person ever be- 
coming wearied with the repetition of 
Handel’s unsurpassed choruses, the 
“ Hallelujah,” the “ Pleasures of the 
Plains,” and “ Galatea, dry thy 
tears.” Mr. Shoubridge sang with 
great taste “ Love sounds the alarm” 
and “ Happy Valley.” The famous 
duet from ‘* Semiramide” was at- 
tempted by the Misses Pyne; pos- 
sessing such beauty in itself from the 
talents of its sublime composer, it 
was excellently received, though the 
manner in which it was executed 
was very creditable to these young 
ladies. At the same time we must 
spare our praise, for we think 
the duet to be, beyond their powers. 
Mr. Blagrove, Jun., was warmly ap- 
plauded in the concertina obligato, 
accompanying Miss L. Pyne’s ‘“* Hush 
ye pretty warbling choir.” Machin 
had the best of the evening among 
the professionals; he certainly did 
full justice to every thing he under- 
took. This being the first concert 
of the kind at this part of the town, 
we hope it will be followed by many 
others equally deserving the atten- 
tion of the North London admirers of 
Euterpe. 

Mr. T. Puiturs.—This indiyi- 
dual is the son of a gentleman late of 
Gloucester-place, New-road, Mary- 
lebone, and when a mere boy he was 


so infatuated with Incledon, that he | 


managed to get introduced. to, him, 
and became a kind of pupil, and may 





now be called the last’ of ‘his school. 
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At an early age (I believe not more 
than 17), he left his home, and ob- 
tained an engagement in a strolling 
company, and in the year 1800 he 
was at Bath, dividing the singing bu- 
siness with Charles Taylor. From 
whence he went to Norwich in the 
following year, and in the character 
of Paul, in “ Paul and Virginia,” 
attracted the attention of a rich hei- 
ress of that city, to whom he was 
married in the following month, and 
left the stage. Shortly after he ob- 
tained a commission in the old Mi- 
litia, in which he continued seven or 
eight years, when he returned to Nor- 
wich, and entered into business as a 
wine merchant. He came to London 
in 1816, singing at dinners and con- 
vivial parties up to the present pe- 
riod. His fa/setto voice may be said 
to have left him, but the chest voice 
remains nearly the same as haif a cen- 
turyago. He is uncle to the celebrated 
I]. Phillips, now gone to America. 

Encusn Orera Hovst.—The 
Lord Chamberlain having shewn his 
dissatisfaction to the title and to se- 
veral of the scenes in the new drama, 
about to be produced at the Lyceum, 
under the title of “ The Seven Cas- 
tles of the Devil,” this drama has been 
altered to suit the moral ideas of the 
Chamberlain; and after many inter- 
views, changes, and _shiftings, not to 
speak of sundry omissions, this ex- 
traordinary drama will be produced 
under the title of “ The Seven Castles 
of the Passions.” It is expected that 
this drama will produce an unusual 
sensation. The whole strength of 
the company will be brought forward, 
and the scenic effects and machinery 
will be of the most complicated and 
beautiful nature, and large sums of 
money have been expended upon it 
by the active and enterprising lessees. 
Miss Walcot, the new actress, is a 
great acquisition ; she is very pretty 
and full of animation, and she has 
already secured a firm hold upon 
public opinion. 

Alexander Macfarren, the composer, was 
joined in the bonds of matrimony on Friday 


week, at Marylebone Church, to Miss An- 
drae, a young German lady. 
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We shall give a sketch of Astley’s theatre 
in our next, after the manner of Vauxhall. 

It appears that the libraries collected by 
English authors are mostly doomed to be 
dispersed at their deaths: those things from 
whence they derived their greatest pleasure, 
and from whence opening all their store of 
knowledge, are scattered about and leave 
not a wreck behind to tell of its former great- 
ness, as will be seen by the following: Ad- 
dison’s library was sold in 1797 ; Thomp- 
son’s in the year in which he died; Shen- 
stone’s by private contract to Tom Davies, 
whose wife Churchill praised; Pope left his 
library to Messrs. Allen and Warburton ; 
Goldsmith’s was sold in 1774, by Good the 
auctioner; Dr, Johnson’s by Christie; Ed- 
mund Burke’s also by public auction; Ho- 
race Walpole’s by the like means, &c. 

Use or Music AMONG THE ANCIENTS.— 
All sorts of declamation and public speaking 
was carried on by the Greeks and Romans 
in a musical tone approaching to a kind 
of chant or recitative. Among the Athenians 
there was what was called the Nonnie me- 
lody, or a particular measure, prescribed to 
the public officers, in which they were to 
promulgate the laws to the people, lest by 
reading them with improper tones, the laws 
might be exposed to contempt. Among the 
Romans it was likewise used; C. Gracchus 
while declaiming in public, had a musician 
standing at his back, to give him the proper 
tones with a pipe or flute. 

Deatu or Mr. Ross, tHE ComepIaAN.— 
Itis with sincere regret we announce the 
death of this little favourite. Edmund 
Whitehead was born at Sheffield in 1799. 
His father was a hatter, and to that business 
Edmund was brought up; he was appren- 
ticed to his uncle, who resided in Chiswell- 
street. After playing in private at Berwick 
and Catherine-street theatres, he entered the 
profession of the stage. He acted in 1819, 
at Bristol, under the management of old 
Macready. With that person he remained 
until 1825, when he was engaged by Morris, 
for the Haymarket. He was the original 
Simon in ‘ Paul Pry.” A little before the 
Christmas of last year he was engaged by 
Mr. Webster for the Liverpool theatre. On 
his journey thither he caught a severe cold, 
dangerous symptoms appeared, and in May 
he returned to London. At his own request 
he was conveyed to Guy’s-hospital, where 
his case received every attention. He ex- 
pired about twenty minutes to seven on 
Friday night. It is a curious fact that he 
had a presentiment upon the subject, and 
declared that he should not live after half- 
past six. Mr. Koss was a member of the 
Drury-lane Theatrical Fund, from which 
source we trust his widow may obtain, if 
not a competence, at least assistance, in this 
her hour of trouble and deprivation, 













































































































































































328 


Sheridan Knowles is very well received 
at the Adelphi theatre, Glasgow, and is 
reaping golden opinions, and filling his purse 
at the same time. 

Mr. and Mrs. Power, late of the Victoria, 
are at Weymouth, and we are glad to say, 
are well supported by the respectable inha- 
bitants. 

Mrs. Nissett.—It is said that the gen- 
tleman of high rank in the Customs, to whom 
this celebrated and accomplished actress is 
reported to be about to be united, and in 
consequence of which she will not again re- 
sume her professional duties, is Sir William 
Boothby, Bart., the Receiver-General of 
her Majesty’s Customs, a gentleman pos- 
sessed of considerable private fortune, in 
addition to the emoluments arising from his 
official situation, If the report be correct, 
though her loss to the stage, of which she 
was so great an ornament, will be much re- 
gretted, the public will doubtless be glad to 
find she has made so good an exchange for 
the anxieties and labours of a professional 
life. 

Mr. Vandenhoff is, we imagine, the oldest 
recognised tragedian, Mr. Macready next to 
him, Mr. Gustavus Brooke, and Mr. Henry 
Betty, the youngest, The health of Mr. 
Byrne, sen. of Messrs. Dowton, Russell, 
Brunton, Braham, Farley, H. Johnston, C. 
Young, R. Jones, Liston ; and of Mesdames 
Banister (widow of the celebrated Jack Ba- 
nister), Mrs. Ivers (mother of Mrs. Orger), 
Harlowe, Coleman (Gibbs), Davison, Ed- 
win, Wallack (mother of James and Harry, 
&c.), Mathews (mother of Charles Mathews), 
Fredericks, &c., tend to show that acting is 
not inimical to longevity. 

Tue WetsH Harv.—Mr. E. Roberts, 
who exhibited his talents on the Welch harp 
a few weeks ago in London, gave a concert 
lately in the romantic town of Dolgelly (his 
native place), at the base of the Cader Idris 
mountain in North Wales, which was at- 
tended by all the principal families in the 
neighbourhood. Several bards a.ldressed 
the company on the customs of the Ancient 
Britons, Pennillion singing with the harp 
pleased very much, while the performance of 
Mr. Roberts onthe Welsh, or triple-stringed 
harp, delighted everybody. 

A Roya Comepy.—The Princess Amelia 
of Saxony, who has acquired some celebrlty 
in literature, has recently tried her talents 
in comedy. She has preduced a piece in 
four acts, called “The Murderer,” which 
was performed at the Dresden Theatre on 
the 17th ult. with success. 

Report speaks highly of a new drama 
about to be produced at the Strand theatre, 
to be called “ Henri de Richmont.” 
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To Correspondents. 


J. E.—Will find a letter left for him, at 
Mann’s, bookseller, Cornhill 

J.U.—The poetry is not suitable to our 
columns. 

J. WaLt.—We really must decline inserting 
the letter. We cannot all be of the same 
opinion, and to insert every letter of this 
description sent to us, would fill our 
pages. 

. R.—We never alter any manuscript sent 
to us, if we insert it. 








Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and com- 
munications of every kind, for the Editor, to be ad- 
dressed to the Publisher, 51 § 52, Paternoster Row. 

The “THEATRICAL JoURNAL” sent (post-paid) 
to any part of the Country, at 2s. 6d. per quarter. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


IN EIGHT LESSONS. 
RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
& 








C. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

‘Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour !”— Polytechnic Jourual. 

“ We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.” — The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smart's mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which has come 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com- 
merce. 


ROSHERVILLE GARDENS, GRAVESEND. 
(THE Refreshments in this delight- 


ful place of Recreation, are entirely supplied 
by Mr. Littlejohn, of King William Street, London. 
A cold Collation at One Shilling per head always On 
the Table. An Ordinary every day at Two o’Clock, 
at Two Shillings per head Tea and Coffee from 
One Shilling per head. The choicest Wines and 
Spirits. —Confectionary, Ginger Beer, Soda Water, 
and Lemonade, supplied throughout the Grounds. 
Dinners Dressed for Private Parties. 








NO CHARGE FOR ADMISSION. 


ITY CONCERT ROOM, Dr. 
JOHNSON’S TAVERN, Bolt Court, and 
Three King’s Court, Fleet-street. The public is most 
respectfully informed, that this favorite place of 
public entertainment is opened every evening, at 
Eight o’Clock precisely, when a variety of concerted 
pieces, overtures, glees, duets, sentimental and 
comic songs, are perfosmed. Supported by Messrs. 
R. J. Smith, Rennie, Bland, G. Genge, H. Giffin, 
Penniket, Moody,and Hare. Pianist, Mr. Wilson. 
This Room is celebrated for the purene:s of its 
Ventilation; although acompany of nearly 200 enjoy 
the delight of a cigar nightly, not the least incon- 
venience is perceivable. 
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